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Author's Notes: 
Yeah, I'm going to hell for this. | had a prompt involving sex toys on my mind for a long time and it didn't 


manifest until late last night. Enjoy some more smut from yours truly. 


"Christian? Can you come for a minute?" 

Christian jolted and dropped his phone when he heard Joe call his name from the bedroom. Once he got up to 
meet his lover by the doorway, he was met with the sight of Joe in front of the dresser, seeming perplexed. 
The top drawer was open and surrounded by multiple pairs of underwear was a long, blue silicone tube. It was 
almost the same length as the drawer and had two thick, realistic cockheads on both ends. 

"What is this?" Joe held up the tube, and it wobbled violently in his hand like a fish out of water. 


He heard Christian mutter an expletive under his breath as his face turned bright red. "Um." 


The silence between the two turned tense. "I'm okay with it. Its just that.. 'm surprised you're into that kind 
of thing." 


Christian knew he was in the clear once Joe's expression softened. "It's a double dildo. | bought it when we were 


touring in Amsterdam. | told the clerk it was for a joke but, | was wondering if we could try something ‘new:" 


Joe placed the dildo on the bed before erupting into laughter. He clamped a hand over his mouth in an attempt 
to keep his composure. Ever since he knew Christian, he was never the type to initiate a sexual experience 
with the exception of one or two times. But this had seemed completely out of the ordinary for someone as 
shy and discreet as him. 


Joe wrapped his arms around his lover's shoulders and pulled him in before kissing his forehead. "Christian, 


we've been together for a long time. If you wanted to spice things up a little, you could have just asked me." 


| would but | thought it would embarrass you." Christian's shame faded away. "After all, | saw something in a 


video the other night that | wanted to try. Maybe we'll like it both." 


"Want to do it tonight?" Christian nodded. 


Later that evening, they showered together and gave each other massages to put themselves at ease. The 
two never thought of using anything else during intimate moments other than their own bodies, so it was a 
vague shock to them alike. However, as good as Joe was when it came to satisfying him and knowing his body, 
Christian couldn't help but feel that something was missing Surely, he thought, every couple had gone through 
this at some point. 


Christian had Joe spread out in front of him as he slid a lubed up finger in and out of his lover. Joe focused 
on opening himself up as he laid his head back on the pillows and stroked the tip of his cock, which was growing 
sensitive. 


"Are you okay with this?" Christian whispered as he ghosted his lips over the shell of Joe's ear. 


"Yeah, it's exciting." Joe held Christian by the back of his head and clenched a fistful of long hair as they 
kissed deeply. Christian fingered his lover harder and quicker until the sound of his hand against skin became 
audible. He became attuned to every reaction inside his partner and curled and twisted his fingers to make Joe 
more submissive to him. As Christian continued to finger-fuck him, Joe's breaths became more ragged as 
moans slipped from his lips. The moment Christian opened his eyes and looked down to see precum gathering at 


the top of Joe's cock, he knew he was ready. 


Christian withdrew his finger and grabbed the dildo and bottle of lube from the nightstand. He squeezed a 
generous amount of the viscous liquid into his hand and coated both ends, essentially slathering the toy in 


lubricant while leaving a section in the middle untouched. He couldn't stop himself from snickering as he guided 


one end of the dildo toward and into Joe's hole. 


Hts... bigger than | thought.” Joe remarked. 


"| think you can handle it. | know | can. It's almost the same size as you." Joe hissed and moaned as the cold, 
jelly-like silicone penetrated his ass. He held onto Christian's leg with one hand and seized the bedsheets with 
the other. Christian leaned in and kissed Joe again as he slid the Toy in inch by inch, his lips comforted his 


lover and made him relax completely. 

"How does it feel?" 

"So good. Just like the real thing. A little big, but good." 
"Pass me a pillow?" 


Joe tossed the pillow next to his head into Christian's lap and watched him place it at the foot of the bed 
Christian laid back as his hair cascaded off the bed and entangled his legs with Joe's own before moving in 
closer. He mimicked what he did with his lover beforehand and brought the other end of the dildo toward his 
entrance before moving it in slowly. Christian was more accustomed to bottoming than Joe was, so it took 


seemingly little effort for him to get initiated. 

"IFs just like having you inside me!" 

‘| already fucking love this." 

They both revelled in their mutual pleasure for a moment before starting to move. 


"Hold on to it, | can't reach it from here." Christian instructed Joe. His lover was able to reach down and grip 
the middle of the dildo as they slowly fucked themselves on it. They groaned and threw their heads back on 
their pillows once they felt the tips press against their prostates. 


"F-fuck!" 
"Feels so good." 


They both chuckled, and Joe held onto Christian's ankle while holding his own thighs apart. They used each 
other as leverage and they moved in conjunction with one another. Christian began to stroke his own cock and 
noticed it felt more sensitive now that he had the extra stimulation and his lover's company. He lifted up his 
head to see Joe with his eyes shut and an expression of pure ecstasy on his face. Seeing him in such a 


position made Christian even hornier and without another thought, pushed down harder on the dildo. 


Eventually, the two were at full force, moving like perfect mirror images of each other and stimulating 
themselves at the same time. They would look up every now and then and copy the movements of one another 


as they tried to align their oncoming orgasms. 


Christian was moving against Joe when he felt the dildo hit the very back of his insides and send a potent 
wave through his stomach. He pulled away and bit his lip as he grunted in pain. 


"Are you okay, Christian?" Joe stopped what he was doing to see if his lover was alright. 


‘Im fine.. it must have gone too deep." Joe glanced up and down Christian's body and noticed the sweat 
accumulating on his skin, the tints of red on his chest and cheeks, and the precum creeping down his cock. "I 


was almost going to cum." 
"Let's do it at the same time." 


Christian grinned and nodded as he laid back down and slid his end of the dildo back in. This time, he kept his 
pace just right and raked his nails down Joe's legs as he let each thrust bring him to climax. Within seconds, 
he felt Joe's hand glide up, wrap around his shaft and pump up and down with a strong, yet gentle hold. It was 
hard for Christian to keep himself on the edge, and he opted to extend for Joe's cock and repeat his 


movements. 

"Oh, Christian." 

"You're gonna make me cum." 

‘Oh... oh my god! Oh, fuck." 

A few more thrusts sent Joe and Christian into the most voluptuous and powerful orgasms they had ever 
experienced. They held onto each other's legs and their moans filled their small bedroom. Their bodies shook 
and their holes constricted around the double-ended dildo. A stream of cum poured onto Joe's chest as 
Christian's own load spilled below, dripping onto the toy's slick surface. 

They were almost left breathless by their experience and couldn't do anything else other than lie there with 
the dildo still wedged in their asses. Once their highs tapered down, Christian pulled away and withdrew one 
head from himself and the other from Joe before setting the double dildo on the nightstand. He laid his head 
on Joe's shoulder and as his lover stroked his dark hair, he entwined a few fingers into Joe's curly locks. 
"Thank you, Christian" Joe whispered. 


"You're welcome. | told you we needed to spice things up." 


"| wouldn't have it any other way." 


